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SOME THOUGHTS ON
ST. VALENTINF/S DAY

I>nr Ctilldrcn Of thn (Jlnh:
Wednesday ls st. Valontlne's Day, na

you ull know, aiul I suppose rnuny of you
wlll recolvo vnlentlnes some cqmlo nnd
Bonio dalnty and Hontlmoiitiil. ft la ul-
most ns i-xeltlng ns Clulstmna tlmo, be-
cause you just cannot Imaglna who sent
such a beautlful vulcnllne. Cupld Is al¬
ways closely connected wlth St. Valen-
tlne'n Day, and lf you aro not qulte suro
who he ls aiul what hla business ls, I
wnnt you to ask Soma of the older people
or look It up ln some book about tho old
Oroeks and tholr rcljglon.

1 rriust lemlnd you again to uso only
Olie slde of the paper in wrltltig letteiil
or oth.-r contrlbutlons for the pngo. All
cbmmUnlcatlons wrltten otherwlso flnd
tluli- way lo tlie WiiHte boskct at once.
lt Is Impossible for mo to return euiitrl-
butlOna after they havo boen used, us

froine of you h.ive nsked mo to do, 80 I
hope you wlll not nsk mo iignln.
Next week wo wlll publish our Goorge

W.ifhinglon page, nnd we hope to have
ll very patrlotio tndeed.

Yours with best wlshes.
THE EDITOR.

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.
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FORGIVEN.
CHAPTER IL

r*our weeks have i-.i.-jsid; rsabcl nnd
Harriet ard attufiding tho samo school
i. aro In tho same grade.
One afternoon Itabcl waitt-d until tho

school had been dlstnisscd to a'peak to
one of tln: teachera. llurrlet know of this
und sho also knew that tho slip contain-
Ing tho marks was on thu desk, and she
thought, "I will take tho slip nnd aceus
hor of thi-ft and .-*:.>.. will 1.0 f-usD-riKd.
Then passing tho desk Harriet took tho
Blip, thrust it into hor pocket and walkud
out.
The next du.,- all wero askcil about

the slip, and no one knew anything about
lt. Isabel wus the only ono in the
room and it was thought by n!l the
teacher-; that Isaoal viio- lh« g'-IHy one.
ilarrlet announcod that Isabel was "Just
as poor and rov ju»U io do *uo luliings."
After thls Isabel wns sent from scliool
and the wicked M!ss Lawson was con-
tentod.

. . .

Another four weeks have passed and
one evening as Isabel was walking by
the pond she heard tlicshrdla lau uad 1
tho pond sho heard a splash, and turn-
Ing sho saw tho form of a girl had fal-
len Into tho water, and without a mom-
ent's delay sho Jumpod into a bont nnd
rowod to the placo whero tho glrl had
fnllen. On pulllng tho glrl from tho wa¬
tor. sho saw in hor arms the prostrate
form of Harriet Huwaou.
Drawlng tho boat n the odgo of the

pond, she ran to the home of Mrs. Daw¬
son; then bolng sno-.vn i-.jo lho presenco
of Mrs. Dawson, sho (Miss Lawson) ex¬
clalmed, "Rogue, what nro you dolnghere?
The. word "rogue" fell llke a hammer

on the enrs of tho gontle Isabel, and
ehe sajd, "- pnlled Ilaii'et from tho pond.she ls unconscious, sond for her! And
ere another moment sho had dlsappeared.Mrs Lawson r-ad Tfarrlei brought home,and she soon rovlvod.
A few days later sho wns seen to

enter the homo of lsahel Thornton. Isa¬
bel met hor. and Hnrrlet sald. "Oh1 Ifn-
nel, you havo saved mo !from a watory
grave. It was I who had you sent from
school: wlll you forget my wiokulness
and forglvo me?
"I cannot forgot, but you are forgivon,"sald -saboi gontly. Tho end.

EI1NEST H. 8MTTII.2105 East Brond Strcot, Clty,
I THE BLAciTGkoST.
/ CHAPTER II.
He slopt nbout a quarter of an hour,and wns awakenod by hoarlng a loud

scroam. Ho Jumped up and lockod tho
floor, for tho thought he heard somo one
comlng up the stepa. Just thon bo heard
somo ono knoek at the door; ns ho dldn't
answer* lt knocked again, still recelvlng-
no answer, It went away. Tho old mon
was scared nearly to death, so lald down
on tho bed to keop from fslntlng. Ho
dozed for a llttle while, and ho dreamect
he saw hls wife, nnd he'awoko to flnd
an awful looklng ohjoct, wlth blood
streamlng out of a, wound In Its neck
and a whlte sheet all around her. It
wan tho form of hls wifo that lmd turn¬
ed black.
He Jumped out of tha befl and out of

the door, (tho ghost had left open, how,
ho nevor know,) down tho stalrs, tho
irhost right aftor hlm. Ho wont down
tho long hull and ahut tho door In the
ghost's faco. And hn wont down tho
Btreet to h>a homo us fast as hls old uga
would nllow. As old as he was ho ran
j-lght fast whon- scared. He told the
.peoplo next mornlng about _hls exporl-
ence and they never returned there again
Pot even ln tho daytlme.

Tho End.
VIBGINIA BEAXiE*'KI.TB.

Bomerset, Va.

SOME OF THE WEEK'S BEST DRAWINGS BY T. D. C. C. MEMBERS.

Little,Marjorle's
Valentlne

Tlu- day b.foro Ht. Vatentlne's Day llt-
tb- Margorlo Henderson ran ln hor
mother'a room wavlng u. llttlo fblcce <>f
paper over her head -.nd sald, "On.
mother! just look what i drew nu by my-
s<if, ,t vhlentine for papa; and I went you
to put lt ln your letter and toll lilui 1
tvi.-h ho could como to my party to-mor-
row."

.Mother guthered tho poor llttle plrl ln
her uruiH and sald, "Ics, doar. 1 wlll tell
hlm what you suy, but now you must
run on to bed wltn nu "**."¦*. for It Is half
aft'-r elght."

Thls llttle glrl's f:ith--r was a dnimmer
und could not get hom»- whenever. he
wanted to, so he told iiin llttlo glrl that
Bhe miirt draw hlm a llttlo valentlne by
herself and send lt to hlm, and hc would
sond hor one.
And the next mornlng. whon Marjori"

¦iwokc sho jumped up an.l dressed and
ran down stalrs fo sh<- could meet thc
pnstrnnii at tho door. and sho wna not
itiny too soon, for ju«t as sho got down.
'xtairs the door bell rang. ahd she opened
the door; und oh! what a lot of rnnll there
Iwos; aud she looked hastily through tbe
pack of valentlne*, for slu- had a good
many lltth- frlenda who always roiiniii-
bercd hec; and flnally sho 'found the one
sho most wanted, und I am .suro you can

gueks who lt wus from.
But the best surprlze <>f all was tg come

She had Invited some of her
i,--:

Wlll
nds around to spend the ovon-
h.-r. and iu>t Ir.tiK before they

wero to leave M'me one rung tha doos
bell very hard, ond Marjorle'l mottuT
wtnt to see who it .-.miI.i i)«. and tn a
fow mtntites returned an.l told Marjorio
that tbe bij-«<.-.st valentlne of all wae at
the d'.or atul to run and'got It. and Im-
oglno her surpriso whon she got to the
door and found.hor father.
And thls waa tho ond of st. Valentlne's

Day fnr Marjorle. and u very pleasant
endlng I li.ii.k, don't you?

ISA B, GILMER.
Scottsvll!.-. All.ormnrle Co., Va.

LITTLE SNOW-WHITE.
PART III.

Tho dwarfs Baid: "If you wlll take caro
of our llttle house. cook for us, make up
our llttlo hfds, wash, mend and knlt nnd
keep everything ncat and clean, then you
may stay with ua altogether, and you
shall wont for nothlng." "Witli all my
heart." crled Sno'M Whlte; and so sho
Btayed and kept tho house neat nnd
clean for tho dwarfs, who went off early
lu the morning in tho mountalns, an.l
who expcct-.l thelr meala to be standing
ready for iKcni whon they returned at
night. Snow Whlto was left alone all
day.

(To be Continucd.)
GliOKGE B. RYALL.

513 N. Thlrty-flrst St., Kichmond, Va.

THE FAITHFUL FRIEND.
A" farmer in the country had a d*>g w*ho

always went out wlth him to look after
the sheep, and trottod nfter the can whon
the farmer went to market, anTl was
always ready at the stable' door whon
It was tlme to start.
One morning hls master wns 111 and

dld not conic. Tho dog went lo tho houae,
and hogan H> bark and whlne and wnlted
nll day, watchlng tho door, but stlll hls
master dld not come. Tho farmer dled
and on thc day of tho funeral thc dog had
gone away. The mourners enmo hnok
from tho churchyard, nnd no dog was to
be seen. /
Aftor a tlme, some one went out to

placo somo flowers on thc grave, nnd
thero, lylng wlth hls paws stretched
across It, was tho poor doggle.looking so
weak'ond thln. Tlo would not bo drlven
away, and when somo temptlng food was
brought to entlce hlm, he would not touch
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It, but lay thero ITke a stone,Image. Tho
next day and the noxt he waa gtlll there.
but when thoso who camo to look at hlm
trled lo rouso hlm they saw that ho wu.:
dead.
The falthful frlends hnd dlod on tho

gravo of him to whoso voice he had llx-
toned for *o long, nnd whom ho had loved
so well. TOM C. WHITWOHTH.
Ilon Alr, Vn.

HOW I CAUGHT A TRAMP.
I was out In the ynrd one dny wlth

some llttle boys *nd girls, whon we heard
a nolso In the Kotise. Wo all stopped
playlng and wont Into tho house to seo
what It was. Wo wont nll over tho
house and dld not flnd anybody. We
were Just comlng out whon wo saw a
greai blK black tramp come wnlklng otrt
of the k!t'-h<-n. I asked what he wanted,
and he sald he only wanted something
t-> «at. Wo gave hlm something to out,
nnd then sent some of the llttle boys to
town to get a pollceman to carry tho
tiamp to Jail. The trnmp snld ho dld
not want to go. but the pollceman car¬
ried hlm, We liave never boen bothered
wltli trnmps an"** more.

LUCILE BELT-.
Cobham, Vn.

MABLE KNIGHT'S PARTY.
How many do you thlnk were Invited?

Elght girls nnd soven boys. Thero woro
only two whoso namea I knew. Laura
Fay sang some protty songs. Ralph How-
ard mado every one laugh by lirylng to
whlstle a tune. It snowed whon we went
home. Nn ono had an umbrelln, but
nll had warm coats and thlck shoes.

CAKRIE OAWSON.
3201 Flovd Ave.. Hiehmond, Va.

A WILD INDIAN.
PART II

Whon grandpa came homo, he told us
that there were some wlld Indlans about
soven milcs back ln tho forest.
The Indians made baskets, and took

them to town to sell or tnnle for Otho]
thlngs. Ho thought thls must have boon
one of them. We often saw Indlans nftor
that, but wo were not afraid of thom.
Long after, whon I was about elght years
old an Indlan ibasket poddler came tn
our house. Grandma bought a basket

In the Hay Field
Edlth sat readlng by tho wlndow In her

room whon her brother Frod camo ln
and snld, "Como on, and lot's go ln the
hay fleld."

"All right. I wlll go," sald Edith. They
soon came to tlio nay flold where they
roll.-d and played on it a long tlmo.
Wlun tholr mother called thom to dinner,
they told her what a nlce tlme they had.
Aftor a while thoy went npstirs to drrss
for the evenlng, They looked out of tho
wlndow and saw thelr llttlo frlends, Cecll
nnd Elhm, coming through the gato. As
soon aa they could dress they hurrled
down and played games wlth them.

"Olt. Fred! let's ask papa to tako us
hay ridlng wlth Ellen and Cecll," sald
Edlth. So they ran ;to the houso and
asked, "Papa, won't' you tako us hay
ridlng thls evenlng?"
"Yes." sald he, "t thoiicht about It

Just now." Ho went out and called hls
workman to help him harness the horse
nnd put the hay in the wagon, then ho
came to the poreh and llfted the chlldren
on the hay. When thoy had gone about
a mile thelr father sald: "Children, I
guess It's tlme to go home."
As they came along back thev stopped

to let Ceell and Kllf-n down at tholr gato.
Whon Edlth and Fred returned nnme It
was night, but the moon was shlnlng
bright.

GRACE L. WKL1.S rs years old>.
Suffolk, Va.

A PET FAWN.
A lady once bad a fawn which sho

pottn,i nnd loved very much. Sho llved ln
a Vlllage, nnd all tho people there lovCd
lt because it wa_ ao gentlo and playful.
lt was lylng ln Jhe sunshine ono day whon
a man came by with his dog, and the
fawn got ur> and ran and the dog ran
after hlm. He ran and ran untll he came
to a lake. and the fawn got into the lako
and thought he was out of danger, but
tho dog went ln after hlm. The dog's
mi'sb-r went on the other slde of the
lako tind stopped the dog. The little fawn
was so frightened he ran Into tho woods.
The women and chlldren went to look for
hlm. but could not llnd him. A huntor
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from hlm, but when she offercd hlm pay
.for It, he would not take lt. "No. no, ho
sald, "one day a lon*j time ago you gave
an lndian a knlfe, and rnllk to drink
when I was tlred. I told you the Indlau
nover forgets. Here ls tho basket for
the llttle glrl. She was a baby then;
and ho gavo me the lovellest llttle basket
you ever saw; I havo kept It ever slnco.

CARRIE FORD.
Ashland, Va.

CARRIE'S BIRTHDAY.
It was Carrle's blrthday and sho expect-ed her friends. Llttle lnlvltations on

pretty blue paper and ln poetry had been
sent each child. Carrie walted Impatlont-ly for them. it was summer and theyplayed ln tho yard. O, what fun It wasl
Mamma had flxed colored eggs Juat ltke
Easter eggs, and had hidden them ln Mio
yard. They were ln the graas; one In a
horso track, and way up ln a treo thoro
was another. One of the boys named
John got a pretty shell boat for flndlng
the most eggs.
After playlng "Here we come a-rldlng,""Coach," and somo other games they.

went Into tho dlnlng-room. The table was
set ond waiting for them. At each placothere was a tlny whlto box, tlod with bluo
ribbon. How fast tho chlldren untlod them
and what do you think was ln them? Iho
prettlest llttlo dollsl
Just as they Hnished eating aunty

brought in a basket full of anlmals sho
had made wlth prunea and toothplcks,
Tho chlldren after telllng Carrlo what a

good tlmo they had (been havlng went
home. CILVRJADTTB CPvAAVLJ-JY.
Dlnwlddle Courthouse, Va, Aged seven.

EMMA'S BIRTHDAY.

It was the twenty-third day of themonth of August when Bnima's blrthday
camo. Sho woko up very happy and
dressod in a hurry and ran down-slaiM
to remlnd her mother of It. Her mother
had quito fofgotten it. Emma ate broak-
fast and went out to lnvito hor frionds to
hor blrthday party. All wero ready by 13
o'clock and thoy were led into the dlnlng-
room. Tho tablo was noatly sot wltn
flowered dlshes. There was fruits, Ico
ciream, cakes and candy on it. On tho
table was a present from eaoh friend.
After tho party they went into tho gar-

den and maclo flower wreaths. Thon they
went back Into tho houso and played
fames -till about 6 o'clock ln tho afternoou.
'hon thoy all wont "homo, and Emma
was vory sorry to see them go. Emma
spent a very happy day.

DORA PASSAMANKOK.
131 N. Seventeenth St., Rlchmond, Vn.

KING FREDERICK AND THE
. LITTLE GIRL.
King Fredorlck, of Prussla, onco vlslted

a country school to soo how woll tho cO.il-
dren know tholr lessons. Taking up un
orange. ha said: "To what kingdom dooa
thls bolong?" "To tho vegetable kingdom,slr," Bald a -llttlo glrl. "And to what
kingdom does thla bolong?" sald ho, htil'l-
ing up a golden coln. nTo tho mluornl
kingdom," sho repllecl. "And to what
kingdom do I bolong, my chlld?" asked
the klng. Tho llttlo. glrl dld not thlnk lt
could bo right to say tho anlmal kingdom,
bo looking-up. she sold, 'Totho kingdom
of Heaven."

Selected by LUCILLH CAWSON,
8201 ITloyd Avonue,

was huntlng in tho woods nnd saw hlm.
The llttlo pet instead of runnlng away.
moved toward hlm. llo .took alm nnd
j-hot It through the heart, It had a collar
on wlth the lady's namo on it,Nso ho
brought lt to her and sald ho was vory
sorry ho had killed it. Everybody in tho
vlllago was sorrv to lose. thelr llttlet pet.
Mason's, Va. ELI/.AHETH V. MASON.

AUNT POLLY'S ROOM.
"When I went to seo Aunt Polly she was

sltting hy hor kitchen flre. .She was very
black, aud her face was wrlukled. She
wore a bluo dress and a ehoeked apron.
Her dog sat by her slde. lt waa very
shaggy and pretty. Its eyes wore covered

wlth tbe shaggy halr. It waR whlte and lt
was playlng wlth the cat. I stood at tho
door nnd the dog ran up to mo and Jump¬ed upon inc I pntted hlm. Tho table
wns set for tea, and thero wero somo
vory pretty flowers on tho sholvcs, and
they wero ln full blonsom.

LOL'ISB KHANC1S.
237 Nowport Nows Ave., Hampton, Va.

LITTLE PAUL.

Thoro llved in Hollnnd a Httlo boy nam-
rd Paul, whoso father was a carpontor,
und ovory day Paul took breakfast to hls
father. One day he was not In such a
hurry. He stopped by the big dlkes that
hold back tho sea to play. Whllo ho was
playlng ho notlccd a llttle leak In the
dlke.
What was to be done?
llo know lf tho dlke wero to burst

thousands ot llves would bo lost. Just
then a thought camo to hlm and ho stuck
hls little flnger ln tho lonk. It wns
a cold mornlng nnd Paul wns almost
freezing, hut no one came nnd Pnul's
strength was fast falllng.
In the mcantlmo, Paul's father camo

to look for hlm. Whon Paul saw hls
fnther In slght ho shoutcd, "Come hero,*'
nnd then fnlntcd. When Paul came tohlmself ho was at hls home and a wcll-dresscd mnn was standing beslde him.who said, "You nro the brave lad whosaved the town and you shall not go un-rewarded." SHERRABD NOTT.Barton Heights.

MY BABY BROTHER.
I had a llttlo brother
(Ho llves ln heaven now)*I loved to seo his sweet bluo eyes

. And klsa hls gentlo brow.
'

A fow short months wo loved hlm-rhon he was full of pain.Lntll he went whero nothing raoroCan ever hurt again.
I think tho Shepherd called hlmTo that brlght world to go.V?*1 bl0??se" the llttlo chlklrcnWhon He wns here below.

Sil?.?t»C} £y LEWLS WALTON,HIS McDonotigh street. Manchester.
A SPRING SONG.

In my llttlo garden bed.Bakcd no nlcoly ovor,Flrst tho tlny seeds I sow,Then with soft earth cover.

Shlnlng down, tho great round sunSniiies upon It often;Llttlo raln drops batterlng down,Help the seod to soften.
Thon the llttle plant awakes,Down tho roots go creeplng:
Un It lifts its llttlo head,Through the brown mold peeping.
High and highor still It grows,Through tho Kuminor hours,

Tlll somo happy dny tho buds
Open into flowers.

r.. r. .._
ELLA M. LEIBIGER.501 S. Cherry St.. Clty.

BULLFROG TALK.
Crodunk. erodunk! I'm tho wisest frogThat ever llved In thls muddy bog:I know tho world, though thoy say i'm

green,For I see it all behind a screcn.
Crodunk! crodunk! I keop a school,Down ln tho shadv water pool.Tho young ones learned to dlvo and swlm,And thon they slng a temperanco hymn.Crodunk,-crodunk!. I have a wlfo,But she and I no'er meet ln strife,All know' I ofen say, "kerchog,'*Whlch means thnt I'm a modol frog.

JANE NUCKOI.

Puzzle Department
Answers to Puzzles.

Answers.
To Flower Puzzlo: I, forgotmenot; 2,

fuchla; 8, vlolet; 4, prlnrrose; B, Jonquil;
6, wlld rose; 7, buttorcup, 8, sunflower; 9,
petunla; 10, daffodil; 11. llttlejadles shoe;
12, Jack ln tho pulplt.
To charade, by Isa Gllmer: Chrlstmas.
To oharade, by Emntra Jano Harvlll:

T. D. C. C.

A Charade.
My flrst ls in coat hut not In moat;
My second ls In eat .and also In meat;
My thlrd Is ln dear but not ln tear;
My fourth ls ln alr nnd also ln halr;
My flfth la in rnt hut not in eat;
My wholo Is a cvergreeii troo.

EMMA J. HARVILL,
Longdalo, Va,

A Puzzle.
I am seen in all parts oof tho

clvlllzcd world and I movo from
placo to placo. Whon I am fol-
Jowod by a proposition I am a wclght;
by a slendor strlng I am a sllvor
coln; by a fnstonlng I am lslnglass; by
an advorb of placo I am a plant; by.a
vorb I becomo what I carry; by a body
of peoplo I am a tlowor; by docay I bo-
como n. vegetable; by frotful dlscontont
I am a covering; by a sourco of wealth
I nnr a color. SALLIE BAILEY,

Emoprla, Va.

Jumbled Boy Names.
Etomotirf.
Orgooo.
ToliBam.
Aobel.
Wlllol.
Carhlol.
Buerc' _

JRebptr.Amad.
Mekl.
Mxa. v
Jhoops.
Jsmao,

Cclel.
Slmaeu.
Hyg. ..

Fkanr.
Lrac.
Ele.
Leracnwe.
Lrtueh.
Fxlel.

VERA E. DUFF.
Castlewood, "Va.

Plaited Flowers.
Plant a noted slip, and what wlll como

up?
Plant flve and a half yards of a preolousrrretaL and what wlll como up?
Plant somo Indlan moul, and what wlll

como up? *

Plant n largo number of shoop, and
what will como up?
Plant a domestlo anlmal In lcy wcathor,

and what will como up?
Selcctod by

FRANKLIN HOPKINS.
Barton Heights.

Physiology Puzzle.
All to.bo found upon the human body.

Can you nanro thom?
A largo box.
Weather cooks,
Moasurcs.
Lofty trees.
A hnndsomo stag.
A letter and a woapon,
A dlsagreeable quality.
A part of a rlvor, «.
Part of a hlll.
Two Btudonis.
Two flowers.
Placo of worslpp.
Travollng companlon.
An old score of sln,
Two domoHlic anlmals.
Indispensablo to eurponters.
A number of nogatlvea. «

A symhol of royulty.
A numbor of alllrmatlvos.
An Instrument of murtlal tnuslc,
Selected by

FRANKLIN HOPKINS,
603 ftlUlei" Ave,, Barton Heights, Yo,

-__

The Mid-
night Feast

(Concluded.)
Tho girls sat looking at each other In

a hclploss fashion, and thero was con-
Btcrnatlon plninly wrltten on oach face.
A qulck. thought Mashed Into Kltty'n

braln. and, "let's push everything under
the bed," sho whlspered, "Tho coun-
terpnno hanglng over the sldes wlll hklo
It all, and r wlll throw thls qullt over
tho front."
Qulck as a flash tho feast waa push-

ed under Kltty's bed wlthout much dam-
age being done.
"Young ladles, wlll you lot me In, or

will I have the door forcod open," crled
MIss Lewls angrlly.
"Is everything undor the bed? Y03.

Woll, l'll havo to let her in now," and so
saylng, Kitty walked to the door, and
openlng it, discloscd a tall. gaunt lady,
In a pale buft klmona, nnd wlth her
scanty halr put up In curl papers. "Kltty
Morrison, may I ask what ls tho meanlng
of thls nnlso at such nn outlandlsh hour?"
MIss Lowis advanced to (the flroplace,

whero tho other girls stood In a frighten¬
ed row.

Well, Miss Lewls, lf you must know,
woro havlng a mldnlght feast," sald

Kltty.
"A whnt." slirioked Miss Lewls.
"A midnicht feast." sald Kltty, inno-

cently. "and It's great fun. so lf you want
we wlll get the rest of it, and you can
Joln us. We'vc a plenty here," and Kltty
calmly drew a c^ike from up her sleeve,
nnd procoeded to eat it with great rel-
lsh.
Miss Lewls gasped. and then shooR wlth

unconcealed ratre. To thlnk that she.
Martha Lowis.had been subjected to such
Impertinence!
"Kltty Morrison," she sald, her voico

shaklng with anc-er. "do you realizo to
whom you nre talking and what you say?
You aro the worst glrl in thls school.
and If I had my way you would he e*c-
pellod to-morrow."
By thls time, Mrs. Martln, the prlnclpal

of the school, had arrived on the sceno,
wlth two other teachers.
"What is all thls, Kltty?"
"Well, Mts. Murtin, we were Just hav¬

lng a mldnlght feast, when MIss Lewls
came In, and, thlnklng sho mlght be hun¬
gry, I asked hor to joln us, but sho dldn't
seem to like lt.'"
A smile played around Mrs. Martin's

Ups ln splto of herself.
"I seo you are for fun and frollc, Kltty,

but toll me why you were "Just havlng
a mldnlght feast?" Don't you know that
mldnlght foasts aro not allowed here?"
"I dldn't much thlnk that thoy wore,"

confessed Kltty, "but we get so tlred of
lessons all tho tlme, and wo must havo
a llttlo fun."
"Well, I won't punlsh you thls tlme,

but. remember, no more mldnlght fensts."
"Oh, thank you, Mrs. Martln," crled

Kltty, "and now lt seems such a pity to
waste tho rest of our feast, bo mayn't
we llnish it?'"
Mrs. Martln hesltated. "It may ho

wrong of mo to let you do so. Kltty, but
I was onco a glrl myself, and llked to
havo a good tlmo as well as you do, so
flnlsh your feast."
"Won't you joln us?" asked Kltty, m!s-

chlevously.
"WHl you. MIss Lewls," asked Mrs.

Martln, her eyes danclng.
For answer Miss Lowis gavo an Injured

snllT, and with her head hold high in the
alr. walked out of thn room.
"Woll, wilI:yo'u stay, MIss Johnston and

MIss Melton?" she went on, wlth an
amused light Jn her.eyes.
A look Of mutual understanding passedbetween the fhroe, nnd, "Verv woll, Klt¬

ty, wo will stay," said Mrs. Martln. and
tho girls bringlng tho rest of the supperfrom under tho bed, amld much nierrl-
ment, Kltty's feast wus bogun nnow

ELEANOR COWAN SCOTT.Box 127, NeW Rlver, Va.

A STORY OF ONE CENT.
My name Is Ono Cont. Whon I am oldI am brown, but whon I am now I lookllko gold. I was mado in 1857. It ls wrlt¬ten on my'fac-o. An ndlan's head Is on
my face abovo, 1857 and on tho Indlan'shoacl Is.wrltton "LIberty." Around theIndlan's hoad is' wrltton "Tho UnltedStates of Amerlca." On my other face
Is my name. Dld you over read it?
Around my hoad la a wreath of laurols,fastonod with a ribbon and throe arrows.
At tho top of thc wreath ls a shleld. Tho
flrst. thlng I can remember about my
self Is that a llttlo glrl had mo in her
pocket, and when aho was ou her way
to aohool she spent mo for somo candy.
I lay Jn tho old drawer for months; tho
rats.took me and carrled mo In a corner,
whero a boy found mo In sweepfrtg. Ho
thon spont me for somo ninrblea and
siiico thon-I havo been'In tho hands of
thousands ot people; I havo been across
tho ocoau into many strango lands and
have heard nrany strango,languages.

4LVR1E STEPHAN,
009 North. Flfth streot,-clty.

/

The Life of Christ
Now, whon Chrlst wns youna. Ho grew

strong ln wlsdom nnd foasturos. In lho
oldcn tlmes lt was a r.ustom for nll peo¬
ple to celobrnte tho Passover, nnd now,
Joseph and Mary went to Jorusalem. Tho
Passover commcmorates tho event which
was In the tlmo of Mosos. As you know,
when Moses llved all IsracI was In bond-
ago to Egypt. God hud trled all kinds
of ways, through Moses, to got Phni-oih
to releaso the Israoltles, but ho would
not. God sent plaguca of locusts beea,fllcs, to bothor tho Egyptians, and at laat
told Mosos to tell everybody to kill a
llttle lamb and sprlnkle Its blood on tho
door mantct of thelr house. To thoso
who would not God sald thut He would
sond tho Death Angol to kill tho flrst
born of every famlly, and so He dld.
Thls wns tho most dreadful thlng that
ever happened In tho hlstory of _tboworld. Now, tho passing over"" of
tho doors sprlnklcd wlth the blood
ls called the Passover (passing
over). Thls feast lasted elght days. Now,
when thls feast was over Joseph, Maary,
thelr klndred and acquoatntancea turucd
homoward, but Jesus tarried behind.
Aftor a day's Journey they set and sup-
pcd. Joseph and Mary mlssed Jesus and
searched among thelr klndred and ac-
qualntunoos. but Ho was not to be
found. Then. wlth sorrow in tholr
hearts, they returned toward Jorusalem
nnd found Jeaus after throe days' Jour¬
ney. They asked Hlm why he had done
thom so. He answered, Why was it that
they searched for Hlm? "Wllt yo not
thnt I muat bo also about My Father's
buslnesa." Ho hnd bcen ln the templensklng and.answerlng quostlons that as-
tonlshcd tho doctors. He thon wont bneft
wlth thom to Hls homo as an obcdlent
boy. "Jesus Increaaod ln wlsdom and
staluro and ln favor wlth God and
man." When Ho wns thirty years old
He was baptlzed by John tho Baptlat and
bogan Hia work for Hls Fathor ln thts
world, healing, curlng, restorlng slght
ond choosing Hls dlsclplos.
This Is whnt I learned from January

21st Sunday achool lesson.
Yours. LAMAR SHERERTZ,
No. 12*2-1 Fourth avenuo- N. W.,

Roanoke, Va,

KLAUS AND MARIE.
nl.

Mnrlo waked up flrst next mornlng, and
reachlng over to tho cot on whlch Klaus
lay, tlckled hlm sevorely. He waked up
and just Jumped right out ot bed and
tlckled h'-r 1-ack (laughing the while).
Thoy dressed as fast as they could and
went down-stalrs to the breakfast room,
whoro they found Hurr and Frau Spiver
v.altlng for them. They sald: Wo have
already breakfasted, and we wish that
you wlll mako all the hasto you can, for
lt Is alreadv 10 o'clock." In a few min-
utos tha children wero through, and told
Frau Spiver that thoy wero rosuly to go.
Horr Spiver told them that they would

go to see tho beautlful toys of Swltzeriand
und Germany, mado mostly by tho peas-
ant class of the people. So ort they went
to J.ho Falr. Tho children went into per-'
fc-ct raptures over the beautlful toys.
Frau Spiver could haruly get thent

away from the toys. Klaus dld not wantj
to leave a steam engine. nor Marle a laige
wax doll sho saw. Again they passed on
and stopped again to look at a lars-c aud
curlously carved Noah'a Ark. wh'.cti w.ia
really beautlful. They did not want 10
lcuvfj thls, but wero mado to. They next
came to a toy doll-houso, whlch was
paJnted, had a front and back veranda,
and waa all fltted up Instde nicely tor a
couplo of dollles to live ln.
"It Is tlme for lunch how. children. Vou

may como back thls afternoon." Tney
went to lunch. and Just as they wero get¬
tlng up a llttlo post-boy camo up with
a telegram addreased to Horr Spiver. lt
waa from tho children's grandmother. lt
sald: "Send the chlldron at once, thu
grandfather ls very 111." Instantly Herr
and Frau Spiver wero in a great flurry
and hurry (as they wero very oastly cx-
clted).
Tho children nnd thelr friends went

straight from the Falr Grounds to tho
Inn, where thoy got thelr belongings to-
gother, and from thero to tho dopot,
whero they boarded tho traln bound for
tho-llttle mountaln statlon. As soon as
they got there they wont home and tho
ddor waB opened by their grandmother
vory qu'etly. ond Marle fell Into her arms
and burBt Into tears.

(To be Continued.)
HERSCHEL JOHNSON.

IPflfer Ave., Charlotte, N. C.
-,- j';

MISCHIEVOUS BUFFIE.

Buflle was a llttle Maltoso kitten, own¬
ed by Margaret Smith. J-Suflle was very
fond of hls young mlstresa and always
llked to do what was right, but tempta-
tion sometimes was too great. Ono De¬
cember mornlng, Just a few days from
Chrlstmas, Bufllo was sltting ln tho wln-
dow-sill besldo Margaret, who was try-
ing hard to read, but couldn't, becauso
overy tlmo she would turn the pages ot
her book Bufllo, thinking she was play¬
lng wlth hlm, would play wlth her ftngcrs
or would get hla pawa stuck In her halr,
so poor Margaret had to glve up readlng
and play wlth mlschievoua Buftle.
Margaret had a friend by tho namo of

Martha Wells, who camo very often to see
hor and occaslonaly brought hor llttle
pug dog, Kid. to play with Bufllo.
Buflle thought It great fun to play wlth

Kld's wool and would always walt for a
chance to play tag. Buflle dldn't plny.
tag very fair, sho would walt until Kid
turned his back to him and then Buflle
would spring on hlm, Poor Ktd endured
it as long as posslble. One day, when
Bufllo was just about to spring on him,
Kid turned around and btt hlm. Well.
Buflle got enough of playlng tag that
day and has. as I have heard, never play¬
ed so rough wlth any dog, whether he
ls a pug or not. MARY GRIGO.

JAMES AND HIS FATHER.
James was a llttle boy about ton years

old. Hls mother was dead and he had
no slsters or brothers, so thero was no
ono lti tho famlly exoept hls father and
hlmsolf. James's father trapped anlmals
for a llvlng. Every mornlng James and
hls fnther would got up very early and
James would cook breakfast, while hls
fathor would go to seo about tho traps.
Jnmes hnd lots of haro traps, blrd traps
and other kinds of traps. After breakfast
James would go to see about hls traps
nnd would catch something ovory morn¬
lng. Sometimes James nnd hls fathor
would po llshing and would catch a n'co
bunch of flsh. James nnd hia fnther would
shlp thelr sklns about ovory month nnd
would get u lot of monoy for them,

(Continued noxt Sunday.)
FRANKLIN M. BARNES.

Williamsburg, Va.

THE BOY THAT LAUGHS.
I know a funny llttlo t>oy,The happlost ovor born;
Hls faco la llke a boatn of Joy,
AlthougJi hls clothos are torn,

I saw hlm tumblo on hls nose
And walted for u gronn,

But how ho laughodr Do you aupposeHo struck his funny bono?

Thoro ls sunshlne In each word he speakj,Ills laugh Is soipathlng grand,
It's rlpples o\*errun hls ehoeks,
Llko waves on nnowy sand.

He smlles the moment ho awakes
Aiul tlll tho day ls done:

Tho school-room for a Jok-o he takes.
His lessons are but fun.

No niattor how the dny may go,
You cannot make hlm cry;

Ho'a worth a dozen boys I know,
Who nout and mopo nnd algh.

VIRGINIA ANN UUCHANAJM.
Trevlllana, Louisa County. Vft.


